
Them oft Lamentable Tragedie 

V Velcome yee warlike Cjothes, welcome Lucius, 

And welcome all although the cheare be poore t 
Twill fill your ftomacks, pleafeyou eate ofir. 

King. V Vhy art thou thus attired Andronicus j 
Titus , Becaufe I would be fine to haue all welj ? 

To enteruine your highnesand your Emprefle, 

Tamora , VVc are beholding .o you good Andronicut 

Titus, And if your highnes knew my hart you were, * 

My Lord the Emperour refolue me this, 

VVas it well done of rafii Viginius 

To (lay his daughter withjhis owne right Iiand 

Becaufe /he was enforft,(lainde,and deflowrdc? 

King, 1 1 w as Andronicus . 

Titus, Your reafon mighty Lord. 

King, Becaufethegirlelhould not furuiue her lhame. 
And by her prefence ftill renewe his foirowes. 

T it us, A reafon mighty, ftrong, and effeftuall, 

A patterneprcfidenr,andliuelie warrant, 

For me moft wretched to perfbrmethelike. 

Die, die, Lauiniu and thy fhame wirh thee. 

And with thy fhame thy Fathers forrow die. 

King. Whathaft thou done, vnnaturall and vnkinde, 
T it. Kild her forwhom my ceares haue mademe blind, 
l am as vvoefull v&Kirgtnius was , 

And haueathoufand times more caufe than he. 

To doe this outrage,and it now is done. 

King. What was (he rauifht, tell who did the deede, 
T, VViltpleafe you eate, wilt pleafe your highnes feed, 
T am. VVhyhaft thou flaincthine only Daughterthus? 
Titus , Not I, t was Chiron,t\.nA Demetrius, 

They Rauifht her and cut away her tongue. 

And they, twas they, that did hfr all this wrong* 

King , Goe fetch them hither to vs prefently* 

Titus, VVhy there they are both bakedin this Pic* 
Whereof their Mother daintilie hath fed. 

Haring the fiefh that fhec h er felfe hath bre d> 
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of l itus Androri/cus. 

Tis true, us tru^witnes my kniuc* lharpe point. 

Emperour, D;e franticke wretch forties a^urffddec^ 

Indus. Can the fonnes eie behold his Either blende? 

Ther's mcedc for meedc.dca th for a deadl)- deede 1 

Marcus, You lad faede men , pcopleand fonsofRorae 
By vproresleuerd as a flight of rowle, 

Scatterd by winds and high tempelluous <uifh 
Ohletine teach youhowtoknitagame, ° 

Thisfcattcred corneinto one mutual] fheaffe 

Thefe broken limbs againe into one bodie. * (fdfe, 

%omane Lord , Let Rome her felfe bee bane vnto her 
Andlheewhomcmightie kingdomcscurfie too 
Likeaforlorne and defperatecaftaway, 

DoelTiamefull execution on her felfe, 

But if my froflie fignes and chappes of age, 

Grauewitnefics of true experience. 

Cannot induce you to attend my words, 

Speake Roomes dearc friend as erft our Anceftor 
when with his folemne tongue he did difeourfe > 
to loue ficke Didoes fad attending eare, 

Theftorie of that baleful! burning night, 

When fub tile Greek es furprizdlving Priams Troy , 

Tell vs what S inon hath be wicht our eares, 

Or who hath brought the fatall engine in 
That giucs our Troy, our Rome the ciuill wound. 

My hart js not compaft of flint nor ffeelc. 

Nor can I v tter all our bitter greefe, 

B lit flouds oft cares will drowne my Oratorie, 

Andbreake my vttrancc eueninthetime, 

VVhen i t fhould tnoue yee to attend me moft. 

And force you to commiferat ion. 

Her** Romes young Captaine let him tell the tale, 

,V Vhilel ftandbyandveepeto hearehimfpeake, 

Lucius , Then gracious audirorie be it knowne to you, 
That Chiron and t he damn’d Demetrius , 
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